Didſt thou but know it in thy Royal Gueſt : 
| For which; as for all other Bleſſings given, 
This Day thou art to render Thanks to Heaven: 

This Day, which blackeſt Sables ought to wear, 
On which the ROYAL MARTYR did appear 
And of that Damn'd Tribunal ſtood the Shock, 
Which ten Days after brought Him to the Block. 
But fince the Offspring of thoſe curſed Men 
Have got the Helm to manage once again, 
No wonder if they ſoon ſhou'd paſs an At, 
That we ſhan't keep the Day, and fo forget the Fact. 


H A 1 L Happy Albion! Thou art n bleſt; 


Defender 
Bo e ee y did to G E 0 RGE ſurrender, 
s declar'd, that Schiſm ſhan't prevail 
But, to preſerve the Church, puils down the Pale. 
F 'Thank, that thy Kin brought from a foreign Land, 
L- Cannot be underſtood, nor underſtand ; 
Ez _ $0 has deliver'd up himſelf to thole, —_ 
Who have already prov'd themſelves his 2 
0 Thank, for the Wiſdom of the Roy 
Which all our Underſtanding th 
Thank, that we ſhan't want Heirs to wear 2 8 
. 4 6 A Dancing Father, and a Drivling Son. 
3 i $ — Thank, 2 the Turn that's made thro'out the Land; - 
. 5 N Moſes left within the Gap to ſtand: 
That Friends to Monarchy are all turn'd out, 
The better Anarchy to bring about. 
Thank, for the Judgments | Fre o'er thy Head, 
; * Which, as forhoding Omens thou do'ſt dread ; 
Firſt for the Plague among the Cattle ſpread: 
* T8 Then for the Triumphs of that fatal Day 
| + Sz 22M That ſwept ſo many Subjects Lives away. 
3 Lali, for thoſe undone, and ruin d quite 
y fiery Preparations for this Night. 
15 Hat thank, above all other Thanks by far; 
75 the dire Proſpect of approaching War; 
+ + By which, for Standing Armies, thou wilt thank | 
* Xt 4 Houſe of Commons choſen by the Bank; 
ho > 75 For Funds and Taxes will by them be paſt, 
© ZZAnd for. a General Exciſe at laſt : 
; be” > hilft thy lov'd Gen' ral, and his high Ally 
Vill daily call upon thee for Supply, 
RE . 3 ſuck thy Treaſure, till he draws thee dry: 
8) * Eben, ſay we, Albion, ſince thy Caſe is ſuch; 
ws - * Since now, as once before, thy Monarch's Durch, 
"IF * 355 the . but thou want' the Touch. | 
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hankſgiving - . Day. 


Thanks then, that ANNE thy Church and Faith N 
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ele, 


Jam redit & 2 irgo, redeunt Saturnia regna. 
„ W W * ff W © ST 4H 


* venturo letentur ut omnia ſeclo. 5 


HE Golden Age i is now at laſt reſtor'd! 
FT ANNE is no more; but GEORGE is 
Britain's Lord! 
Now Juſtice, Plenty, Joy, and Fortune ſinile , 
With GEORG E's Genius, on our happy Iſle. | 
Peace go with NN: In her what have we loſt ? 
Or what has GEORGE to theſe three Kingdoms coſt? 
Nothing, when weigh'd with what by him we've gots 
And what from Herrenbauſen he has brought. 
Here he has brought the dear Illuſtrious Houſe 5 
That is, himſelf, a Cloſe-tool, and a Louſez © 
Pa Two Turks, three Whores, and Half a 3 
2 Ei ive Hundred — all wich empty Parfess: * 
And laſtly, that we mayn' t forget one Bleſſing; 


Her Highneſs is the Pink of Courteſy and bea, 
Nor to ſuch Honours cou'd this Land be rais'd, 


Without ſome Signs how much the Gods are pleas' d. 
When GEORGE vas crown'd, the tow ring Scaffolds 
fell, . 
To teach bold Brirtons in their Blood to kneel. 
The Horn'd Beaſts dye: Ah! wou'd they all were ſlain, 
To add new Luſtre to our German Reign. 


The Poor are Starv'd ; the Merchants are undone 3 | 

The City's burnt ; yet Plays and Balls go on. 

CHURCHILL preſides, and London is in Flames, 
To make à glorious Bone fire for &. James. 

Juſt Heav'n rewards us for our righteous Deeds; 3 

Great GEORGE is King, and ev'ry thing ſucceeds 

All which conſide'rd, the wiſe Biſhops ſay, 

We only want a fit Thanksgiving-Day : 

Such is ordain'd ; the Time doth ſuit the. Thing a 

This Day Old NOLL to J udgment brought his KING; 


